208                LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

as a sovereign he has the art to show that
he is not commonplace, as others are. I
think that is exactly what this magnanimous
nation wants. It does not like the common-
place. Yesterday, Muller's picture, repre-
senting Queen Marie Antoinette in prison,
was given to the Empress. The Prince Im-
perial asked who this lady was and why she
was not in a palace. It was explained to
him that she was a Queen of France, and
what a prison was. Then he ran to the
Emperor and asked him to forgive the Queen
whom he was keeping in prison. He is an
odd child, sometimes terrible. He says that
he bows always to the people because they
expelled Louis Philippe, who did not like
them. He is a charming child. Good-by,
dear friend.

CCXLVII.

CANNES, January 6, 1862.

DEAR friend, I will not tell you of the sun

of Cannes, for fear of grieving you, in the

midst of the snows where you must be now.

What is written to me from Paris makes mestill
